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From the Religious Souvenir for 1834. 
Khe Intempcrate. 
BY MRS. L. H. SIGOURNEY, 

[Conetuded. | 


So faithful was she in the discharge of the 





dilienlt duties that devolved upon her—so 
careful notto irritate her husband by reproach 
or gloom—that to a casual observer she might 


have appeared to be confirming the d 


ctrin 
of the ancient philosopher, that happiness is | 
in ¢,aet proportion to virtue. Had he assert- | 
ed that virtue is the source of all that 
happiness which depends upon ourselves, none | 
But, to! 


awoman, a wife, amother, how smallisthe por- 


could have contreverted his position. 


tion of independenthappiness. Shehas woven 
the tendrils of her soul around many props. | 
Each revolving year renders their support || 
nore necessary, They CuwnotWaver, or warp, 
or break, but she must tremble and bleed. 
There was one moditication of her hus- 
band’s persecutions which the fullest measure 
of her piety could not enable her to bear 


unmoved, This was unkindness to her suf- 


fering boy ? It was at first commenced as the 


: : | 

surest mode of distressing her. [Tt opened a, 
direct avenue to her heart-strings. Whit 
| 

began in perverseness seemed to end in 


hatred, as evil habits sometimes create per- 


verted pring iples. The wasted and wild-cved | 
invalid shrank from his father’s glance and 
footstep, as from the approach ef a foe.) 

] 


More than once had he taken him from the 





lithe bed which maternal care had provided | 
for him, and forced hin to go forth m the | 
cold of the winter storm. 
*T mean to harden him,’ said he. * All the 
neighbors know that you make such a fool of | 
him, that he will never be able to get alin inz.| 
| 


For my part TI wish PE had never been called 


fo the trial of supporting a useless boy, whe || 
pretends to be sick only that he may be | 
evaxed hy at ily mother F 

On such occasions, it was te vee thot the 
mother ullempled to proteet her child mobi 
micht netther shelter diva de ler b bora. bbe \ 
comtrol the frantic vieloues i He Beakaaes ! 


Playoim uid 





the agitutica of dear, ch jpread 


adisease which might else have yielded, 


withered away like a blighted flower. 


warned him solemnly of his sins. 


}of that heavy and bitter winter. 


The 


| timid boy, in terror of his natural protector, 


It Was 


of no avail that friends remonstrated with the 


unfecling parent, or that hoary-headed men 
Tntemper-, 
ance had destroyed his respect for man and 
his fear of God, 
Spring at length emerged from the shades 
Put its smile 
brought no gladness to the declining child, | 
Constunption fed upon his vitals, and his 
nights were restless, and till of pain, 
‘Mother, T wish TP could smell the violets 
that grew upon the green benk by our old, 
dear home.’ 
But 


the grass is beautifully green around us, and 


‘It is too early for violets my child. 


the birds sing sweetly as if their hearts were, 
iull Of praise. 

‘Tn my dreams last night T saw the clear, 
waters of the brook that ran by the bottom of 
IT wish T could taste them 


i! 


my little garden. 


once more. And I heard such muste too, as 


used to come from that white church among 


the trees, where every Sunday the happy | 


saw that the hectic fever had | 


people meet to worship God, 
The mother 
been long imereasing, and knew there was} 


, . ‘ | 
such an unearthly brightness in his eve, that) 


she feared his intellect wandered,—She seat- 


ed herself on his low bed, and bent over him 
to soothe and COMPOSE hin. Te lay silent 
for some time, 
‘Do you think my father will come ? 
Dreading the agonizing agitation whieh, in 
ot he 


soundof his father’s well-known 


his paroxysins coughing and pain, 
evinecd atthe 
footstep, she answered—< 

Youhad better 


, Moth Ts. l Wish he would come, 


‘Tthink notlove. trvto deep. 


ldo not 


feck afratrd now, Perhaps he would let ime 
lity my ¢ heeh to lis once more. us he used te 
lo when Twa abuabe ta ney Ganother 
Pitlis. | it hal bye lad te i aud ye lo 
thm, betore | tory Savior’ 

Ceaeiue Datcaily ain dite bac | iw tha 
Work of the lestioyed, iu da jelataat 


. My SON—Iny dear SOM——say, Lord Jesus 
receive my spirit,’ 
* Mother,’ he replied, with a sweet smile 


upon his ghastly features, ‘he is ready, 


go to him.—Ilold the baby to me, 
that Tmay kiss her. That is all. 


to me, and oh! wrap me close in your arms, 


desire to 


Now sing 


for T shiver with cold,’ 

He clang with a death grasp, to that bosom 
which had tong been his sole earthly refge. 

* Sing louder, dear mother, a litde louder, 
I cannot hear you,’ 

A tremulous tone, as ofa broken harp, rose 
ahove her grief, to cemfort the dying child, 
One sich er tey breath was upon ber cheek, 
as she jomed it to his—one shudder—and all 
She held the body long jm ber 
arms, as if fondly hoping to warn and vivity 


was over. 
itwith her breath. Then she stretched upon 
its bed, and kneeling beside it, hid her face 
It 


was a deep and sacred solitude, alone with 


iv that grief which none but mothers feel, 


the dead.—Nothing save the soft breathing ot 


the sleeping babe fell upon that solemm pause, 


Then the silence was broken by a wail of 
piercing sorrow. It ceased, aud a voice 
arose, a Voice of supplication, for strength to 
wvisible.” 


endure, as *secine Tim who is 


Raith closed what was begun tn weakness. 
It became a prayer of thanksgiving to Pim 
who had released the dove-like spirit from 
the prison-house of pain, that tt might taste 
the peace and mingle in the melody of Hleaven 

thi the 


( alinly over li I deaa bov, 


beat 
The thin, placid 
wore asimile, as when he had spoken 
of Jesus, 


arose from ortson, and 
features 
She cemposed the shining locks 
around the pture forehead, and gazed long on 
Tears bad 


vanished from her eves, and in their stead 


what to her had been beautiful. 


was an ¢ xpression vhost sublime, as of one 


who had civen an aneel back to God, 
The father cote red ¢; rele ly. Shi pointed 
thi petit Pee trite alle brow, . See, hie 
| pip beet r.” lik lye W ode ward look il 
iti eud wath Pye be | sii chin A 
few matural al ioreced them wav, and tell ow 
the | he first bora, whe wa moe by 
pra aen The meneons f that Geeomcnt wer 
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bitter. He spoke tenderly to the emaciated | 


mother; and she, who a short time before 


was raised above the sway of grief, wept like 
an infant 


affectionate tones) 
touched the sealed fountains of other years. 


as those few 

Neighbors and friends visited them, desi- | 
rous to consvle their sorrow, and attended | 
them when they committed the body to the: 
earth, "There was a shady and secluded spot | 
which they had consecrated by the burial of | 
their few dead. hither that whole litde| 
colony were gathered, and, seated on the | 
fresh springing grass, listening to the holy, | 
It 
was read by the oldest man in the colony who | 


had As 


reverently over the sacred page, there was 


healing words of the inspired volume. 


himself often mourned. he bent 
that on his brow which scemed to say ‘this 
has been my comfort in my afiliction.” Silver 
hairs thinly covered bis temples, and his low 


uw 
=? 


voice was modulated by feeling, as he read of 
the frailty of wan, withering like the flower of 
grass, before it groweth up; aud of His 
majesty in whose sight ‘a thousand vears are | 
as yesterday when iis past, aud a wateh in 
the night.” fe seleeted from the words of 


that Compassionate Que, who gathereth the. 
lambs with his arm, and ecarrieth then: in his 
bosom, who pointing out as an example the 
humility of little children, said * Except ve 
become as one of these ye cannot enter into 
the kingdom of Heaven,’ and who calleth all 


the weary and heavy laden to come unto him, 


that he may give them rest. The scene 
called forth sympathy, even trom manly 
bosoms. The mother, worn with watching 


and weariness, bowed her head down to the 
clay that concealed her child. And it was 
observed with gratitude by that friendly group, 
that the husband supported her in his arms, 
and mingled his tears with hers, 


He 


mental distress. 


returned from this funeral ino nineh 
His sins were brought to 
remembrance and reflection was misery. 
For many nights his sleep was disturbed by 
visions of his neglected boy. Sometinves he 
nnagined that he heard him coughing trom 
his low bed, and felt constrained to go to linn. 
Ma strange disposition of kindness, but his 
linbs were unable to obey the dictates Of lis, 
will, Then he would see him pointing with a! 
thin dead hand to the Cark grave, or beckoning 
world, ©€ 


science haunted him with terrors, aud aia 


him to follow to the unscen on 


prayers from pions hearts arose, that h 
might now be brought to repentance. The 
venerable man who had read the Bible at the 


burial of his boy, counselled aud entreated 


hiv, with the earnestness ofa father, to vield 


to the warning voice from above, and to 
‘break off his sts by richteonsie =, and bis | 
nogimties by turnme unte the Deord! 

There was a chance im his habits and 
ouversation, and his (rienwds troasted it wold 


J husband. 


be permanent. She who, above all others, || 
was interested in the result, spared no exer-| 
tion to win him back to the way of truth, and | 
to soothe his heart into peace with itself, end | 
vobedience to his Maker. 
full 


remorse upon intemperance, only to see them | 


Yet was she doomed 


to witness the force of gricf and of 


utterly overthrown at lust. The reviv ing | 
virtue, with whose indications she had solaced 
herself, and even given thanks that her beloved 


son had not died in vain, was transient as the 
morning dew, Habits of dustry, which had 
begun to spring up, proved themselves to be 
without root. The dead, and his cruelty to 


the dead, were alike forgotten, Dissatisfac- 


tion to the chastened being, who against hope 
still hoped for his salvation, resumed its | 
dominion, "The friends who had alternately | 
reproved and encouraged hin, were convinced 


‘like the strong man armed,’ 


that their efforts had been of no avail. 
feniperance, 
took possession of a soul that lifted no ers 
for aid to the Hloly Spirit, and girded on no 
weapon to resist the destroyer. 

Summer passed away, and the anniversary 
lt 


was to Jane Harwood a period of sad and 


of their arrival at the colony returned. 
svlemn retrospection, The jovs of early 
days, and the sorrows of maturity, passed in 
review before her, and while she wept, she 
questioned her heart, what had been its gain 
from a Father's discipline, or whether it had 
sustained that greatest ofall losses—* the loss 
of its affections,’ 

She was alone at this season of the com- 
mmimnion. The absence of her husband lad 
A 
storm, which fee lingly reminded her of those 
had he 


homeless ary 


hecome more frequent and protracted. 


which often it them when 


‘y* Tm. 
Po this cause 


upon 


anil owe travelers, been 


Facing for ne two days, 


she imputed the unusually long stay of her 


Through the third night of his 


| 


absence she lay sleepless, listening for his 


Sometimes she fancied she heard 


steps. 
shouts of langcater, for the mood in which he 

But 
Then 


she thoucht some ebullition of bis frenzied 


returned from his revels was various 


it was only the shriek of the tempest. 


aneer rang in ler ears. Tt was the roar of 
the hoarse wind through the forest. All night 
lone she listened to those sounds, and hushed 
und sune to her affrichted habe, Unre- 
freshed she arose and resumed her morning 
| bors, 

Suddenly her eye was attracted by a cro 
afveichbors, coming up slowly from the river. 
A dark and terrible foreboding oppressed 
er She hastened t to meet them. 
Comme townrd her | wi t fenvals 
rien tated and teart no, | i lye 
wren 1 nel | ] \ Md ' paves 

‘ @¥)y, you come to tris meoevil tran 
}pray vou let me hnow th vorst. 


The object was indeed to prepare her mind 
for a fearful calamity. The body of her 
husband had been found, drowned, as was 
supposed, during the darkness of the pre 
ceding night, in attempting to cross the bridge 
of logs, which had been partially broken by 
the swollen waters. Utter prostration of 


Her 


energies were broken down, and her heart 


spirit came over the desolate mourner, 
withered, She had sustained the privations 
of poverty and emigration, and the burdens 
of unceasing labor and 


unrequited care, 


without murmuring. She bad law her first 
born in the grave with resignation, for faith 
‘Suffer the 
She had seen 


had heard her Saviour saying, 
little child to come unto me.’ 
heart's affectious 


him in whom her young 


were garnered up, become a ‘ persecutor and 
injurious,’ a prey toa vice the most disgusting 
and destructive. 
all, 
‘anchor of the soul,’ the hope that he might 
She had 


complicated and self 


Yetshe lad borne up under 


One hope remained with her as an 


yet repent and be reclaimed. 


persevered in’ her 
denying duties with that charity which * beareth 


'"! 
wu 


things—believeth all things—endureth all 
things.’ 
died The 


heart, could no more be * purged by sacrifices 


gut now, he had i) bis) sin. 


deadly leprosy which stolen over 
or offering forever.”—She kuew not that a 
single prayer for mercy had preceded the soul 
to the UWich 


There were bitter dregs tm this grief, which 


on its Judge’s bar 


passage 
she had never before wrung out, 
Again the sad-hearted cominunity assem 


bled in their humb! 


e cemetery. A funeral io 
an infant colony awakens sympathies of an 
almost exclusive character. Itisas ifa large 
One is simitten down whos 
Th, 


corpse ol the strong man, 


family suffered, 
every eye knew, every voice saluted. 
hear along the 
throuch the fields which he had sown, and to 
cover motionless in the crave that arm which 
trusted to have reape d the ripening harvest, 
awakens a thrill deep and starting in the 
of those 


during the burden and heat of the day. 


his s ile 
Ty 


lay the mother on her pillow of clay, whose 


breast who wronght by 


last struggle with lite was perchance to resign 


the hope of one more briet visit to the land 


of her fathers,—whose heart’s last pulsation 


might have been a praver that her children 


should return and grow up within the shadow 


of the school house and the church of God 


isa crief which none, save emigrants, vay 


ticipate. "To cousign to their narrow, 


both young and old, the tofiut 


tyoote less abo | 


nd him of hoary hairs, without the solemn 
koell, the sable train, the hallowed vorce of 
the man of God, ceiving back, in the name of 
his fellow Chire ms, the inmost preeious pose 
oftheir pilerim path, awd hee wath divin 
authority of Tiina wh ‘resurrection 
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ie 


and the life,’ adds desolation to that weeping 


with which iman goeth downward to the dust. 

But with heaviness of an unspoken and 
peculiar nature was this victim of vice borne 
trom the home that he troubled, and laid by 


the side of his son, to whose tender years he 





had been an unnatural enemy. 
sorrow among all who stood around his grave, 
and it bore features of that sorrow which is 
The widowed mourner was not able to 
raise her head from the bed when the bloated 
unfortunate husband 


committed to the earth. 


remains of her were 


Long and severe 


sickness ensued, and in her convalescence a) 
| 


letter was received from her brother, inviting 


her and her child to an asylum under his 


roof, and appointing a period to come and 


conduet them on their homeward journey, 
With her little daughter, the sole remnant 


of her wrecked heart’s wealth, she returned | 


kindred, 
deep and painful gratitude that she bade 
to the that infant 
settlement, whose kindness, through all her 


to her It was with emotions of 


farewell whabitants of 


adversities, had never failed. And whenthey 


remembered the exiuuple of uniform patience 
and piety which she had exhibited, and the 
saint-like manner in which she had sustained 
her burdens, and cherished their sympathies, 
they felt as ifa tutelary spirit had departed 
from amone them. 


fo the home of her brother, she educated 


her daughter in industry, and thet contentment 


which virtue teaches. MHKestored to those 


friends with whom the morning of life had) 


passed, she shared with humble cheerfulness 
the coinforts that earth had yet in store for 
her; but in the cherished sadness of her 
perpetual widowhood, in the bursting sighs 
ofher nightly orison, might be traced a sacred 
md deep-rooted sorrow—the memory of her 
erring busband, and the miseries of unpre 
claimed intemperance, 
Hartford, Conn. 
SCINES OF THE OCEAN. 
ny 


KRhe Convoy. 


BOW BUNTING, 


We had been detained in Kingston Harbor 


for several days, waiting the departure of an 


Ruglish Convoy; the day of sailing had at 
leneth arrived, and we were wafted grat efully 
to sea, by the trade wind, which blew fresh and 
favorable and promised with its continuance: 
ispeedy arrival to the United States. The 
fleet was composed ot iat 
vessels of all nations, who had like us 
the the 
piratic il cruisers which at that time inft 


the shores of the Ww. lodia Islands, TT 


Convov's protection, from nny 


inivht have been seen the ( lumey Ilollander. 


and the more fra rile vessel ot Spain the | irge 


unwieldy harque oft Russia, and 


the 


There was} 





{ 
without hope. | 
i] 
| 
} 
| 
| 
| 
| 
! 
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Felucea of the Mediterranean, the strong and 


lugger of Bremen, and the low long cruiser of 
Portugal; all with their flowing canvass set ; 
gracefully ploughing the green waves of the 
Atlantic —I had embarked in an American 
ship bound for the port of Baltimore, a truly 
noble vessel, and I felt a secret pride thrill 
my veins, as | cast my eyes along the tapering 


spars, suffering them to rest upon the well 


was drawn taught to its respective place, and 


the light foot ropes hung in graceful curves 


fromthe numerous yards in beautiful contrast 


On 


with the running and stationary rigging. 


neat 


appearance as aloft, the guns were newly 


deck every thing presented as 


painted and bound to their places with widely 
plaited breeching, the deck had been cleared 
of every fibre of useless matter, and the 
belaying pins in beautiful coils, 


finished wy survey of her 
and suffered my gaze to fall upon the star 
spangled banner, which rolled in graceful 
folds trom the main gatf—the guardian of all 
this beauty—the protection of all this elegance. 


Our captain was a large and finely moulded 


had ever encountered ; he would stand for 





least forty sail; 


sought 


eG 


hrel 


hours leaning over the taffrait and gazing in 
jthe blue deep ocean, as i he could read 


| 


therein, some darkly fascinating page of 
futurity; his eyes were grey and deeply 
sunken, yet they glowed with an almost! 


natural lustre, and seemed to search and 


be satisfied of your most secret thought with 


avlance; toa Stayt riicial observer he ape 


peared a being ill ealeulated to gain’ the 
itfeetions of mankind, vet every one on board 
loved him, and appeared to take pleasure in 
hexecuting his mandates: there was something 
=o singularly 
the expression ofhis countenmwnee—something 


tes and 


so stern, so nol 


as T: 


never 


hat 


As 


ized upon him, 


behold again. my eyes tell 


the banner of my country they encountered 


hive 
ee | 
aie l felt 


his: he been observing me for sons 


tine, that his penetrating glance 


was master of my feelings. * American,’ said 


! 


he, advancing, ‘these hands were the first 
that ever raiscd von proud banner to a watt: 
| fought, led wand conquered undes Vou stars 


wid stripes, and while the arm that 


freared it is lett me, it| sh 


in Submission to created man.’ Peould make 
no answer to his speech, but [ grasped his 
hand with @ pressure which indicated far 
more than words could expre SS: after a 


moment 


pause he looked around to observe 


handsome Englishman, and the beautiful fast) 
sailing vessel of the U. States, the high black | 


trinmed head rigging, and bellying topsail, | 
there was not a brace, stay, or haulyard but) 


running rigging hung from the cleets and), 

When LE had | 
appearance, 1) 
turned almost involuntary towards the stern, | 


man, but the most distant and tacit being I) 


and mMpressivery miterestig Mm 


a cles isive, that l ft It. 
his like IT should 


first 


inever be lowere d 


> — —_ = — 7 


that none were within hearing, and again 
resumed, * Yes, stranger, | once shot aman 
dead for laying his hands upon the haulyards 
with the intent of striking that proud banner 
to a foeman.’ A fierce, though animated 
light for a moment illumed his expressive eye, 
and then turning abruptly away, he strode to 
a distant part of the quarter deck, with a 
inanner which seemed to forbid intercourse : 
this singular man made a deep impression 


upon me, I resolved to study him well during 


the voyage. 

There was a general movement amongst 
the ship's company, and the eyes of all on 
board were turned towards the squadron, and 
then, inquiringly on the captain, as if to hear 
and obey bis commands, 

His Britanie Majesty's ship Hyperion, liad 
overhawed the squadron, and informed them 
by signals, the Duke of Clarence, now 
Willian the Fourth, King of Enghiuid was on 
board. Ina few minutes the peak of every 
vessel in the fleet, save ours, was lowered, 
and for a while nothing was heard on the 
waste of water, but the craekhing of sheaves 
as the haulyards sped swiftly through the 
blocks; peak after peak, fell in honor of the 
royal passenger, but the gat of our vessel 
was motionless, and reared its proud head, 


all had 
When I learned the cause of this movement, 


while around subinissively fallen. 
I turned towards the captain and never shall 
I forget the ghastly sinile that at that moment 
‘Fools!’ 


he, ‘iminions, to do homage to the boy whose 


played around his lips. miuttered 


father’s foot is on their neck—by heavens I'd 


suffer death before my peak should bow to 


their effeminate pup of the purple,’ and he 
cast his eyes jealously wlong the spotless 
COUVASS, 

‘John Boli seldom allows such disrespect 
as this to go unpunished,’ whispered Bob 
Barnacle, ‘see, they are lowering the yawl 
from the davitts for the purpose of boarding 
us, and ifthe judument of an old seaman dow't 
ideceive him. we shall have some heaving of 
iron before this sq tall blows over,’ ‘1 hope 
nothing serious may accrue to us,” said I. 

The paval veteran shook his head nnpor- 
tantly as he answered, ‘the captain ts like a 
Dutch luceer ino a blow. As the veteran 


he 


conjecture the meaning of his mysterious 


coneluded, moved away, leaving me to 


sentence —Again TL turned my attention to 
the commander, for a moment he regarded 
the vawl as it lett the ship's side, and then 
he 


guarter deck until its arrival. 


folding lis arms continued to pace the 
Our indepen- 
dent bearing had been perceived by the whole 
squadron, and the eyes of men, of more than 
one nation, were turned upon us with an eye 
of jealous curiosity, and a thrill of national 
pride traversed my veins as T cont miplated 
the proud sense of freedom we had so nobly 
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displayed, yet we had committed a daring, if 
not a rash action and there was no alternative 
but to follow it up manfully, or disgrace the 
proud pennons that floated in 
presence of the citizens of almost all the 
Christian nations of Europe, the dark man 
whe paraded the quarter, was the sole being 


over us, 


upon whom was rested the responsibility of 


our country’s honor; his command might 
exalt us ia the eyes of many a jealous rival, 
or on the other hand it might render us an 
object of contempt and ridicule 5 but at that 
moment FT ftelt a certainty of conviction, that 
our commander would honorably finish the 
The English 
vawl had now arrived, and a young midship- 
man, arrayed in all the naval finery of his 
mation, ascended the ship's side, aad sprang 
upan the deck, 

‘Are your peak haulyards choked, or has 


work he had so nobly begun, 


your mizen down hauls give away that you 
refuse to drop your gaff'to his grace the Duke 
of Clarence?’ 
on those around 
coumander, 

‘Neither, young man,’ was the calm repls 
of our captain, 

‘Then why have you dared to insult the fla 
of Great Britain on the high seas ?’ 


asked he, as he gazed severally 
in order to discover the 


demanded 
the youth with an impertinent and cocknied 
air. * Are you not fearful that we will intlict 
the chastisement you richly deserve ! 

A spark of anger flashed in the eves of our 
commandant, but it instantly passed away, 
and he calmly replied * no boy, Fam not 
fearful of receiving punishment at your hands 


—nor shall my peak or banner ever be lowered 


to the cross of England, while T have life to |! 
lose in its defence.’ 
. By S . yiabnit Cicor ve, Sir Rebel, you speak 


tauntingly of my country’s prowess,’ exclaim- 
ed the midshipman, * more such langues 
that might tempt us to tear that rag of thine 
from the caffand trample it beneath our feet.’ 
fliv, the 
lips of our commander quivered with con- 


as 


At this disgraceful allusion to our 


cealed rage, and turning to one of the sturdy 
vociferated, 
‘Ay, 
Sir,’ exclaimed the veteran, and seizing 


seamen that lined the deck, he 
* Barnacle, throw that man overboard,’ 
ay! 
the slight form of the midshipman, he hoisted 
him over the gunwale and plunged him inate 
the sea beneath. 

A roar of laughter aMones 
Neptune, the 
semmen were observed to chuckle with sinoth 


ensued t the 


rons of and = even ritis! 


ered delight, as they drew him dripping from 


the briny element, and shoved off to return. 
When the 


ated midlshipman had 
the British vessel, 


yaw! which contained the exasper- 
at the 


arrived side of 


reneral stir was observed 


on her decks; her long bhick yards were 
swung round, and her bow wore to windward 
ina straight line with our vessel, and it wa 











| 





ithe letters of her 


evident by their movements that it was their 
intent to run us down and pour in a broad 
side. Studding-sails, spankers and stay sails, 
were spreading in all parts of her wide 
extended rigging, and in a few minutes every 

in 
yet for 


boom, mast, and stay, was clothed its 
respective robe of flowing canvass, 
nearly an hour, during which she had gamed 
rapidly upon us, we continued our course 
without adding a sail to those with which we 
Our commander 


the harbor. 


who had hitherto stood silently regarding the 


had cleared 


advancing vessel turned to the seamen with 
the usual premonitory command of * silence,’ 
in an instant, the murmured hum which orose 
from the ship's deck, was hushed, and each 
ear sharpened to catch the following order: 


Ay, ay, 


shouted a dozen of the seamen—and tna few 


‘clear away the long tom.’* sir!’ 
moments the gun was prepared for discharg- 
ing and the men stood awaiting his further 
orders, 
By this 


- 


time, the advancing ship had 


approached so near that her bob stay and | 


landyards were seen distinctly relieved from 
the darkand massive hil; men were observed 
chunbering the shrouds; crowding forward 
themselves in the starboard 


and) stationing 


i 
chains for the purpose of viewing and wdaniring |! s: 


the saney Yankee, who evinced no disposition 
either to run away or 
stl: 


come to close quarters, 
he swept ouwards, and ina few minutes 


name erew legibly detached 


Sig : F ? 
from the forenetting, and the swelling notes 


| 


topsails were thrown aback and the vessel lay 
‘motionless in the wind’s eye, then ghineing 
his eye along the gun he pointed it to suit his 
aim—the priming was fired—and the crack of 
our cannon reverberated on the ears with its 
‘Huzza! 
our seamen, as the mizen top of the Briton 


wonted stunning effect. shouted 


| 
| 
! 


flew in splinters and the top, top-gallant and 
| af ‘ 
royal mast fell over the stern, dragging along 


{ 
with it the proud banner of England, For a 





moment T stood regarding the lamed vessel 


with a glow of delight which ean better be 


Jimagined than described ; national pride, and 
ithe thrill of trimmph swept through my veins, 
and E felt that E could not breathe other than 
| 


us an Ameriean. JT turned toward the com- 


ander, he still gazed at the vessel astern, 
while his eye was lighted with a fierce triumph 
and his lips curled with a grim though not 
‘Thus, 


Hine, ‘shall Paul Jones ever do homage to the 


Unplessin y sinile, "sold he, addressing 


‘pennons of British tyranny and oppression.” 





Then suffering the excitement of his counte- 


ll nance to vanish, he eave the loud command 
| 
lof * Fill away! 


| 


our vessel then swung rownd 


the sails cain filled, and 
vonin she bounded forward through the ereen 
of the Atlantic. * Set the studding 
crowd on all s ul,’ 


the light booms were soon run 


on her COUrSe, were a 


waters 


il, and exclaimed the 


commandant, 
out from the extremity of the yards and ina 


few hours our antagonist and those of the 


} * i 
squadron were lost in the rotundity of the 





oce 








an. 
; . : | 
of * Ride Britannia,’ rose upon our hearing ; | ay 
. | “ ux <4 “fT :| Sus ‘gry ‘ ~ 
iyet our commander stood motionless, atte n-|| = IAY SS bu 3G 8 TANS RST) 
oe ee ee ee en FF vane: Sketches of Turke y / 
ois ‘i \ : : . he 
swiftly advanced, dashing proudly aside the | 
i 1 1] THE MINARET. 
> spr ut gathered aroun: ry, |i 
white spray that gathered around he ‘a de : || Tin: Minaret ‘is a slender tower, about ten 
hot a word was spoken on board of our ship, Dea tn al , ; : 
i fect in diameter, and from forty to eihty feet 
ud every eye was bent on the Eoglishiman| ' : bad sf “i ; 
Iwi j ; : joh, A spiral stamcase within leads to a 
lwith absorbing interest; it was the most hig : 


| . 
jabsorbing 


moment of my life, E fiirly held iy 


ibreath with the thrilling indesertbable feeling 


that was awakened in miy 
ithe weather braces!’ 
hand 


; e2 
respective ( hat (8 3 


sneceeded 


mind. § Stand by 
shouted our Commander, 
the ropes were disengaged from their 
acaip an interval of silence 
in turned his 
‘Wen ship,’ 


and th: 


ax the captain a 


maze on the ship in chase 


ut the { his 


yards of our vessel were 


shouted he top 0 yorce, 


} ‘ 
mone 


wotil her bow veered eracefilly to windward : 


this manauvre was searecly exceuted when 


ivolume of smoke issued from the bows of 


the ship in chase, and the loud report of a 


cannon rang upon the breeze ; iy an instant 


every eye was thrown aloft to discover if thei 


fire had proved effeetual, but all above 

remained untouched, the ball had passed 1 

harmless by, Keep at that,’ exclaimed ou 

Ccommumuder to the men at the wheel, oul 
\ lar nnon Whi tunds betwixt the 1 


swung around, | 


projecting balcony, near the top, from whence 
the muzzin, or parish clerk, calls the faithtal 
to prayer. These minarets are always pamted 
and their suimmits terminate ina black, 


They 


and produce a 


Bite os 
wuite, 


poluted, conical roof. are always 


comnceted with a mosque, 


pleasing and | icturesqgue elect nthe distance, 


in spite of the ludicrous association excited 
by their "They 


unaptly been compare d to a gigantic 


grotesque form. have not 


candle, 


|i surmounted by the extinguisher.’ 


THE TAZAAR IN CONSTANTINOPLE, 

| 

| ‘The Bazaar is a collection of shops, where 
coods are sold by retail: it covers seve ral 


acres, and contains niuinerous streets, Cross- 
A deserip- 
It is a 


square, 


ine each other in every direction, 


stall, al twelve feet 


round with the various articles exposed 


lnitle owt ten or 


hue 


ihe 


entirely Open thi trou, 


for sale; the hops of Pompen, they are 


~ 


closed at meht 


1 
| 
| 
|| 
{| 
| 
tion of one shop will serve for all. 
| 
| 
‘| anal are 


by ine shuiters. wh erve ay an awn 


han 
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during the day. The floor of the stall is 
raised two feet from the ground ; and upona 
small rug, spread out on this floor, sits the 
cross-legved) ‘Turkish or Armenian shop- 
keeper. A small door behind him opens into 
a litle: recess or apartinent, where those 
articles are kept, which cannot be conveniently 
exposed in the stall. Jao making purchases, 
it is necessary to be on your guard, if you 
would avoid the grossest position. The 
Armenian, Greek, Persian, and Jewish shop- 
keepers do not hesitate to ask, at first, double 
the price which they eventually mean to take, 
and the Turk is fast falling into the same 


allied to this, and they would form an amusing 
contrast with the ordinary conversation of; 


our well educated young men: we need! 
scarcely add that the advantage on the score 
of morality, to say nothing of propriety, is) 
much in favor of the Moslem. When we,! 
therefore, state that the Turks consider it as} 
a mark of ill-breeding to speak of each écher’e! 


; re 
wives, we offer, at once, an apology and 


explanation of their conduct. 
‘The internal arrangement of distribution 
of a Turkish household has also furnished a 





Ifroitful text for those who declaim about 


| 
Turkish jealousy, Every woman's house is 


practice, in fact divided into two parts—the Harem, 


‘After Thad visited these bazaars several 
times, PF inquired of a Turk, from whom Thad 
made several purchases, why he had adopted 
the unfair practices of his neighbors 7 He 
replied that they had informed hin, that 


Franks were so much in the habit of beating 


down the price, that if thes named iainecdiate ly | 


the lowest sui, they would never be able to 


dispose of their goods, and that finding this 


Vv be really the case, he had, ofcourse, wiley ti | 


the practice. In general, however, it is safest 
to deal with the Turk. The bazaars are 
covered overhead, and, in many places, arched 
over with stone ina substantial manner. As 
you traverse them, astonishment is raised at 
their apparently endless extent and varied 


riches, IJlere, as far as the eye can reach, 


: ; 
for women’s apartinent, and the Salamlik, or 


| , . 
| part allotted to the men. We have been in 


several "Turkish houses now occupied by 
| Franks, where this arrangement can be 
Jj conveniently studied, A lone room commiu- 
| nicating with several others is the ordinary 
living apartinent of the women and female 


domestics, 


| operations, such as sewing, spinning, cleaning, 


| their meals, 
closets or cupboards three feet high, which 
lcontain domestic utensils, clothes, and other 
Upon 
the top of these closets they sleep at night, 


J articles appertaining to a houschold, 


| 


| . . . . 
Hand, similar to the men, with their clothes on, 


4 . . . ; , } 
his unseemly practice they have in common 


are seen ranges of shops, filled with slippers | with the Greeks, who do not, however, correct 


and shoes of various brilliant hues ; there are 
exposed the gaudy products of the Persian 
loom. At one place, drugs and spices fill 
the ar with scents, while, at another, a lone 


line of arms and polished cutlery flash upon 


the eves, 


* Each street is exclusively oceupied by a 


it like the "Turks by frequent ablations, and 
who are said, at least the lower clisses, to 


| 

backs. The apartments for the husband and 
the male domestics offer nothing peculiar 
| 


except that they are distinct from those « 


the womens: msome houses the commienica- 


particular branch of trade, and we traversed!) tion is ce ranapole tt ly eut olf exce yt ly a single 


for hours the various quarters inwhich books, 
caps, jewelry, harness, trunks, gorments, 
furs, ete, were separately exposed for sale, | 
Nhe crowds which thronged the bazaars were | 
so dense, that it was with no litte difficulty we 
made good our way; aud when to this are 
whded the numerous persons who were 
running about, holding up articles for sale . | 
and erying out the price at the top of their 
voices—the sonorous Turkish accent pre 
dominating over the various dialects of Barope, 
with the running accompaniment of the 
ceaseless Greek chatter, one may form a 
tolerably accurate idea of the noise and bustle 
of the scene.’ 
TURKISH JEALOUSY, | 
‘The whole amount of this,’ (the reluctance 


door, of whichthe husband and wife have each |} 


a ke y. In others, the food prepared hy the 
women is conveved into the Salanilik by 
| bal . 


means of a revolving enpboard, similar to the 


contrivances used in the convents of europe. | 


(The entrance from the street. is equally 
ldistinet. and it is needless to add that the 


| . ; 
iwomen have free ingress and eeress, It ts 


Hprobable that the women are quite us much || 


satisfied with this arrangement as the men: 
hand if the truth could be ascertained, it would 


| , o ‘ 
ino doubt be discovered that it originated with 


ithe women themselves, 


They must certainly 


be rid of those thousand petty annoyances 


which we are assured on competent authority, || 


my : 
create in an orderly fiunily. 


even the best of husbands 
| or exauple, 


4 Ls ° . . . 
of the Turks to converse about won 1n,) ‘as.'they are free from the uutsanee of tohace 
: ; ‘ | ¢ 
that they consider moan nity ! j’' r topic, ane moke * olentert nine t i hi band’ 2° nat al five 
that to introduce any conversation on this | tandeed friends,’ of being mapellod to list 


subject is an undoubted evidence of ill broed 


yer, We have had OP POPU EE ol lie Wa 


' "Y 
0 remarks of even voun Puarh vib beooppne 


| . 
{jlo long-windes Prosy COMVeTeallons ont ule 


or polities, and they are searecly re syesibele 


tery ’ Hitt rare isp apayee Vouit ii ile | hes 





In this room alithe household | 


abroad. As they take their meals separately 
there can be no sour looks or tart remarks, 
should the beef be underdone, or the soup be 
parboiled 5 and as the marketing is done by 
the women, the poor man must perforce 
receive thankfully whatever is placed before 
him, and swallow it without grumbling.’ 
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The Lesson of Frugality. 

A short time ago a venerable old Dutch 
gentleman, who had gained great riches 
without reproach, resolved to retire for the 
remainder of his days to his country seat in 
Holland, 


and acquaintances ina handsome manner, he 


Inorder to take leave of his friends 


invited the young and the old of both sexes 
(persons of the first fashion in the place) to 


They 


an entertainment at his own house, 


assembled with great expectation, but, to their 


no small surprise saw a long oak table, on 


which were placed platters of buttermilk, 





‘ete, are performed, and here too they take | 


Around this room is a range of 


wear out a stutof clothes before it leaves their 


} next 


i 
are yut too iy tL toll 


The rest of 
the cheer was made up with butter and rye 


pickled herrings, and cheese, 
| 


ibread; and cans of table beer at hand for 


those who chose to drink. The company 


1 


secretly cursed the old gentlenan’s humor, 


but on account of his great age, and still 


zreater merit, they restrained their resentment 


j and appeared contented with the homely fure, 


| The old gentleman secing the joke take, 
| wis unwilling to carry it too fur: and, ata 
|signal given to the servants, cleared the table 
jand produced a second course, The rye 


bread was changed to houschold brown, the 


jtable beer was strong ale, and the mean food 
i] « . . . 

jimto good salted beef and boiled fish. The 
1} 


enests crew better pleased, and the master of 
‘the feast more pressing in his invitations, 
i After he had given them time to taste the 
second course a third was served up in due 
form, followed by halfa dozen of servants in 
candy liveries, whilst a profusion of soups, 
tame and wild fow—in a word all that the art 
of aimodern cook could produce, courted the 


taste and renewed the appetite of the whole 


Contpany. 


To this was added generous Burgundy, 
sparkling Champagne, &e. and that nothing 
might be wanting that could please the senses, 
us soonas a desert was broucht in, a concert 
ofa variety of instruments was heard in the 
Ifealths went 


room, round, mirth 


j bane reased and the old) gentleman seemg 


nothing but the departure of him and the 


evavest of the company Wanting for to eive a 


lloose to roy and pleasure rose lp and thus 
| t 


Wddressed the company— 


* Juadies 


the favor Vou have dowe me by honorme me 


nd Gentleman, TP thank vou for 


Iwith your Company, It is time for one of my 


we to Withdraw, bunt | ley those who are 


disposed for dancine will accept of a ball 
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which [have ordered to be prepared for you. | 


|the least expectation or fear of the dreadful 


Betore the fiddles strike up give me leave to j issue, They mean not to proceed beyond 


make a short reflection upon this entertain- || the point of safety, and they have no doubt 


ment which otherwise appears whimsical and 


even foolish, By living after the penurious 


manner exhibited by the first course, our 
ancestors raised their infant State, and 


acquired liberty, wealth and power.—These 
were perserved by our fathers, who lived in 
that plain way exemplified in the second 
course.—But if an old man may be permiited, 
before he leaves vou, to speak his thoughts 
freely, Tam really afraid that the profusion 
which you have witnessed in the last course 
will, if we continue it, deprive us of those 
advantages which our fathers by their industry 
and good management, have transimitted to 
us, 
this evening, but to think serionsty to-morrow 


on the lesson T have given to-day.’ 





Tire Duadiecy Crest. 
Tue most singular combat by which arms 
were ever gained, was one which happened 
The family of Dudley, 


in Northamptonshire, bears for a erest, a 


inthe family of Hotot. 


‘+ 


woman’s head, with a helmet: her han 
disheveled, and her throat-leash loose. The 
occasion of this crest was singular. Tp the 


year 1390, Hotot having a dispute with one 
Riugdale, about the tithe to a piece of land, 
they agreed to meet on the disputed ground, 


and decide it by combat. the d: 


On 1 
appointed, Totot was laid up with the gout: 
rather than he should rin his honor, « 
lose his land, his daughter Agnes armed 


herself cap-a-pie, mounted her father’s steed 
Rinedale at the 


a stubborn ficht, 


and went to meet time 


After 


mounted him, and when he was onthe ground, 


she dis- 


appointed, 
she loosened ber throat-leash, lifted up her 
helinet, and letting down her hair upon her 
shoulders, discovered her sex.—Agnes after- 
wards marricd into the Dudley family; and 
in honor of this heroic action, her dese: 


dauts have always used the above crest, with 


the motto, * Gal a ap s Salutis. 





To Young Vien. 
Becinnine or Evin.—Young men for the 
most part are but litthe aware of the dangers 


No one 


which attend the beginnings of evil, 


becomes suddenly abandoned and profligate. 
There is always a gradual progress Ile 
begins by slight occasional departures from 
rectitude, and goes from one deur ilt 
to another, till conscience beeomes searcd, 
and vicious PrOpeusity strong, thi | t ot 
indulgence fixed and the character ruined. 
Nothing is more obvious thant MENON, 
hetween the beginning and cousumimation of 


evil, and vet hardly am thing is more difficult 


than to convinee tl Ty) 


’ if is reality. 


ie ye 


' 
| 
| 
| 
} 
1] 
| 
| 
| 
| 
i} 
| 
| ave made strong, and he becomes the slave 
'} 
| 


Young people I advise you to be merry | 


1 


they can easily effect an escape whenever 


| danger appears, but ere they are aware, they 


are arrested by the iron grasp of habit, and 
ruined forever, 


Take for an example the young man whe 


)occasionally drinks to excess in the soctal 


cirele + he does not dream that he is entering 
upon a course that will probably end in 
confirmed intemperance.—te means no harm 
he says of the sin, * is itnota littl one? there 
can be no danger in it.” But soon his hands 
to a sottish vice, 

Thus itis with vicious practices. —ITowever 
slight at first, 


thes a strong and 


| 
jnecessary fmpulse to the pomt of utter 


lepravity Of principle and ruin of character. 


| 
There is no satety but in guarding against the 
| 


first approaches of evil. ‘To step upon 
forbidden ground, is to throw one's self into 
the power of the destrover, and if God 


interpose not to deliver, ruin is inevitable, 
It was a wise saying among the ancients, that 
It 


take a lew ste ps the motion soon becomes so 


the way of vice lnvs down hill. vou but 


anpetuous and violent that it is hnpossible 


for you to resist t.—PAil, wide. 


| ee eee 


} 


Who'll turn the Grindstone ? 
Wuew Twas a littde bov, T remember one 
cold winter's day, Twas accosted by i sintling 
ix shoulder. * My pretty 
Y said he, § has your father a grindstone 2 
‘Yes sir,’ said I. * You little 


‘will you let me grind my ans 


uWwith anaxe on) 
are a fine 
s nd he, 
ai 
i it’, 


little fellow,’ *O ves, sir,’ Tanswered 


ft llow,’ 
lon it? sed with his compliment of * fine 
oe | 


‘And will vou my man, 


Is 
}down in the shop 3’ ‘ 
suid he, tapping me on the head, * cet 


How could ] i"¢ fise! 
thtakettle full. 


a hitih 
phot water 2’ 
| 

Soon brow 


I ran and 


‘How old are vou. 
continued he, without 


and what ix your name,’ 


waiting for areply. ‘Tam sure von 


are Ove 


of the finest lads that ever [have se n, will 
you just turn a few minutes 2? Pickled with 
this flattery, like a fool went to work, and 
bitterly did True the dav. Tt was a new axe. 


and T toiled and tueged till Twas alinost tired 


to death. The school bell rang, and [ could 
not cet away ns hands were blistered, and 
it Was not hi lt yround, At | noth, however, 
Ihe ane hi ry | nd the man turned 
to me with *now vou little raseal vou've 
| | t 1 if i 1 to lor voull 
mi ; Al thor lL. it was bord enoueh 
tot I ! Istone t diac now to 
bey 1 \" t » } It 
sink dee} mn om bina an I | e olen 
th, ' et it ' 
Wi [ } ( i wan t ‘ 
| ra ei nth eck, } ‘ Y 


lsu h 


her sparkling eye und ruby lip, and giving he; 
a sly squeeze, beware, my girl, thought 1, of 
you will find to your sorrow, that vou have 
been turning ecrindstone for a villain, 

When T see a man flattering the people, 
making great professions of attachment to 
liberty, who ts in private life ats rant, methinks, 
look out, good people, that fellow would set 
you to turning grindstone, 

When I man holding a fat office 
sounding the * horn on the borders’ to call the 
people to support the he 


depends for his office, well, thinks [, no 


see a 


Man on whom 
wonder the man is zealous in this ease, he 


evidently has an axe to erind, 





The Miwe Devils. 
We are apt to believe a merry companion 
the happiest fellow in the world, and envy him, 


perhaps, his lieht heart and wiry spirits : but 


men have hours of melancholy, when 


a4 eos ' 
the spirits sink, and a cloom comes over 
deep r 


them, and darker, than is ever known 


A 
may be cheerful on paper, though he has a 
heurt, 


to their less excitable companions, man 


heavy and is brilliant in) company, 


lett 
The extremes 


though suffierently wretched when to 


commune with his own soul, 
of high and low spirits, which oceur in the 
sume person at different times, ure happily 
iMustrated in the following c 
Dr. Rush: * 


in Italy was consulted by a gentleman who 


, related by 


ase 


\ physician in one of the cities 


was much distressed by a paroxyvsm of the 
intermitting state of hypochondriacism. bis 
dvised the melancholy man to seek relief in 
convivial Company, and recommended to him 
mn particul ir to find outa celebrated wit by 


the name ol Cus 


in the city, to which he was invited, in a roat 


of laughter, and to spend as much time with 
him as possible.’ * Alas sir,’ said the patient 
with a heavy sigh, * bam that Cardini’—VWed 
Chir, Revier 


av aeS BS ri ‘ 
‘ Lavornorp, said away faring P 


was traveling from one section to another of 
the canal, a few days since in search of 
uplovinent, * Landlord, and what da vou 
charge for a warm breakfast for two 2 

* itty cents,’ 





ni, who ke ptall the tables 


11 
wmieiv, ho 


* And what do we eit, then?’ 
*‘ Cotlec, chickens, beef steak and onions 
And what ‘ll you charge for a cowld one 
. \ | \ il TLL ec,” 
And what do 4 cive for that!’ 
‘Wii. cold « meat and potatoes,” 
. Well, t rcow! lon : 
at — lire kfa ty is provided, and Paddy 
nd his companion commenced paying a tax 
which had heen due to their stomachs fot 
t ntv-four | ! One of them seized an 
eer and on breaking the shell, discovered a 
ttle chick well cooked as could he wished 
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‘Prown with it quick, ye divil ye,” exclaimed 
is companion, ‘before the landlord comes in, 


or he'll charge ye with a chicken breakfast.’ 





Power or Evoquence.—The accomplished 
sceptic, Chesterfield, was present when Whit- 
field was representing the votary of sin under 
the figure of a blind beggar, led by a little dog. 
The blind 


; 
Is, 


The doe had broken the string, 
cripple, with his staff between both han 
groped his way unconsciously to the side of 
As he 
uw slipped trom his hand and tell down the 


thoucht tonthe ground, and bending forward 


a precipice. felt along with his stati, 


descent, too deep to return an echo, 


took one careful step to recover it.—DBut he 


trod on vaeancy—poised fora moment and 


‘ang from bis 


fll headlong—Chestertield 


seat, exclaiming, * By heavens! he’s gone 





Axrcporr or Navrvonrox.—to Girardias 


memoirs woos said that when Bonaparte was 


firs! coustl. tis visited the toinh if Rousseuu. 


‘It had been beter’ said he, * for the r post 


of France if this man had never lived.’ He 
wis asked the reason. bh replied, the it 
vas who prepared the French Revolution.’ 
(riardiar remarked, ‘it surely is not for vou, 


emizen consul, to complain of the Rev olut on.’ 


‘HA bien? replied he, ‘the future will learn 


thatat would have b 


en better for the rey 


Lh 


Cost 


it the world neither Rousse it yor il 


cxisted,’ 


yey 


Lineanvry on rorn sipes.——A ragged militia 


and still 4 | | ] | 


officer, Hore bandy Tegeed necro, 
met atthe bar of a public house, where the 
following conversation took place: * Cui, 
voire a good honest fellow, and T like to 


' , ‘ 1 
COMPLET a ban wilats lived an honest lift 


you shal 


rm’ *§ Welle tine, I's berry dri 


it | take elass of drink 


is bhi 
Cut 


TL 


Wall) ane 


si) ] won't be edly Lyanuat at mie nigeers Is 
too proud to drink with ailitia officer: but 
Wei hi - yey h ix i ” ] Ss 1) 1 
oecsally af de ay crs dry ’ 
Conse rxner.—Mr. Harvey, wunele to th 


first Earl of Brist 1, was muchon faver with 
King Charles UD. 


eccasion, le 


brian aul vet, upon a ¢ 


voted agamst that which 


hing desired: sothe king chid him severels 
het it.— Neat dav, anothe ramportant juestion 
filling in, he voted ihe he vould hav inn 
So the hing took not Obit at tot ' ! 
Vi Iwere Wot wmscibtist tw i N\ a i 
pili l, | \ i th ( { t 
! ' 
\ (foon Ne AooON —\ } 1 ’ 
rshower, sought ‘ i 


fix vour house 2’ 


tidy De anost merrily. Our traveler 


tried to ke@p dry, but the rain came in from 


claim, 
ill quarters, * Jack,’ said he, * why don’t you 
‘QO cause er rain so [ cant.’ 
‘But why don’t you fix it when it don’t rain ‘ad 
‘Oh when er don't rain, er don’t need no 
fixing. —Dunstable Telegraph. 

Wat's a felle 


few nights «since, presenting himself at thi 


r got to pay, asked a mana 


door of one of the churches as the cougrega- 
thon were cutering. 

‘Pay f—replied an elderly gentleman, why 
pray attention, to be sure, 

The fellow entered remarking that it was 


\ poor Trishman wi brought before a 


s 
trate The Justice 


ished hy 


country. 


as acommon vigrant, 


mw, What brougnt hin over to this 


‘Aship, vourhonor.” * Aship, you 


ypertinent fellow 


How do vou get veour 


* : 
‘Bvoawv hands, vour bonor, lam a 


hi yunaks r” *And how lone have you been 


ont of emplov: * Please your honor, our 
a. | } } . saat ,? 
business has been rather dull this winter. 


ew ee er oe 





eer = 


Che Wural Wevositorn. 


and their own modes of worship, and to increyse ther 


numbers by such appeals to the reason and the hearts of 


men as they may make from the pulpit and the press ; 


| each has its periodical and the attack of others or its own 


| defenee should be therein conducted. 


| therefore, with 


SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 1, 184 
Prevs Wi ACKTOW dice the eee t tit ni 
( ion trom * Mietas, upon * the re fil mination 
eYeeted by Lat and bave decided to notice it more 
pariicularly than ds our custom with the declined artic! 
correspondents Hint OULr Senkiyents wpe the " 
iay be fully known to those who transnit us ¢ ivs for 
publieation rhe etlort of * Pietas is a ve i} ‘ il 
s distinguished ter a clearness of ehianud rich sof 
tvle which ay very rarely ited tothe same degree ti 
th mpositions of voung wv It is on H 1 
valua to be lost. and we <u st to him the propri 
send it to some rebigiows period il, Waere we | rT 
pues t eG ae id ! ior ours we 
‘ ! erany 1 tis ou I ‘ I = tia i 
| | i ual ’ mit I arte lve 
is is man i ea t to excite tl wars ie eon 
Vil Da | ~ weoener ( ‘ ihe Roman ¢ 
( It j | rings tle iwih 
whieh PF ry tines « ‘ lt enh, il <n 
Vide spre ner ace i ee nina i oof 
i ’ bi this eoun - { a 1 ‘ 
! We ! cote tth eh the nwee 
ir paper ret an ipnpere on should | ‘ bony 
| sand unthinking m | Phe ©} ror Fk ‘ 
in ! il ed the pow ‘ \ i 
i t i tilis e wilh sin tut W l t 
cot 1 irit of the ‘ the cha eter 
" w! lover wh rev W its 
In ty 7 1 ' ? in , ~ ’ 
N I \ i i ‘ i 
et Vane i 
! ‘ bu 
( wie 


It is notour province 
nor intention to enter the lists of poleinleal warfare, and 
all 
remains unprinted. 


due respect to * Pietas,’ his essay 


rox more mature reflection, as our paper is too limited 


to admit of scientiie subjects to any extent, it has been 


deemed expedient to drop entirely the department devoted 
to Natural Philosophy. The gentleman engaged to sustain 


hat department coutemplates publishing (if subscribers 


h 
sufficient can be 


purpos 


Obtained) the essays designed for that 
in a duodecime volume of about 200 pages 

Turn Arnestas.—This is the title of a new periodical 
Mackwood & Co. Philade 'phia 
ly 


recently commenced by I 


It isto be published weekly, in the quarto form, containing 
sixtecn neatly printed pages, and devoted chiefly to literary 


We have 


ntimabers, thie 


and scientific subjects, been politely favored 


With the three first columos of which are 


filied with a variety of valuable and interesting matter 


Ture Lirverary Inquirer —We are glad to see that this 
iateresting paper, published at Buthato, N.Y. has entered 


upon its second volume. It is worthy of an ample support, 
and we teust, from its belag somewhat enlarged and here 
after to be published weehly, that its patronage has been 


equ i} to its merit. 


Letters Containing Remittances, 








Reecived atthis O te, ending Micdnesdeu last, deducting 
the amount of Postage pard, 

R. S&S. Davis, Greenwood, N.Y. &1,00; HL CC. Barnes, 
Canaan 4 Corners, N.Y. St00: TE. Tasvlor, New York, 
SiH): SS Wel Shelburn, Ms. S100: S. Betts, Coxsackie, 

Yo e1.00: G.M. Kasson, Bethlem, Ct. $5.00: 1 Bryan 
& J.T. Stocking, Bat N.Y. 82.00; EF. Eames, Sa igieont 
N. 3. OQ2 

SE FEV ATE YD. 

| 9 il income from the leencv of the late Stephen 
Girard to the ci nd county of Philadelphia, is estimated 
ti) present tite to fiount to about 64.000 dollars: and 

‘ wee din the ensuing ye { ercuse to the amount 
ort ri 4) MM iollare 

It is not, perhaps generally Known in this country, that 
ne ofthe most giited and powerful writers and poets of 
heave, Allan Cunningham. was aiasen by trade, and 

ut pres nt, and bas been tot ven ecupying the hub 
berth of ftoreman i th wo ksiton of thre celebrated 

pior ¢ i ‘ wendor Al i tibowut publishing 
ihewe leet =} of Durus. and other works, in six 
th 

Diack Hawk's } do perilous adventures is now 
dea fort - by ma ue loman long a resident 
WW vl a i 

thy the 1 iwar d Wudson Canal, for the 

eur ! mted to more in 37.000 dollars, 

‘ den t s,ofthe U.S. N \), has presented a 
; b-tes @ ss thing forth that he has invented 
is il how }, cu ated tor e destruction of all 

atom ‘ \ ' ! s 1 ‘ tote Within the 
ot the bras ounids er ot the United States.’ 

M | est has er ELL Albany Young 
M \- i uw Mutual lusts 

SEVER ES EE ED, 

\r Athens. on the Ivth inst. by the Rey Adololue 
Riurmipt, 3 doin 1 I tf Coxsackie, to Mrs. Maria 
Hardick t ro | ’ pilinee 

\r A tM i t. by Hiram DD. Ford Tay 
Mir I eos J ‘ 1 Miss Lydia Sirls, both of 
I's M 

In DD ' ef v the Rew. Orange Clark. My 
fiat | h tari ‘ ré he Teluware Gazette, to 
M M NOU ill t } 

\! SELENE! pylive stihl e Rev. O. Clark, 
\: Ml Pai his 1 ‘ { th Delaware 
{ t NM ae t j 

B>GT. aD, 

| : f Pate 
i t ' Capt. Enoch 

‘ i Vee I  heenes 

j 
| \! ‘ ’ T’ al P 1 
Vug ‘ I ut 
‘ ’ att 
! 
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For the Rural Repository. 
The Traveler on the Mirage of the 
Desert. 

Tue desert’s dry and burning sand, 

(Yer which my wandering footsteps stray— 
The parched selenite, where no bland 

And cool, refreshing breezes play-= 
Are far more grateful to ny aching sight, 
Than the vast mirage, with its silvery light 


Oh how it moeks my fainting heart 
With the bright semblance of its crystal streams, 
That seem to glance, as things of life a part, 
Promdesert sands and simmer'’s scorebing beams, 
Emblem of hope, in distance ever viewed, 
Sull climmering bright, receding when pursued. 


Oh ‘tis as cheating as the world, when youth 
First glances o'er its seeming paths of tlowers, 

And fondly trusts the semblance tor the truth, 
And pictures many future blissiul ours, 

Till grave expericnee comes, and then we tind 

*Twas but the mirror of a youthful mind. 


Then shrinks the wearicd and repining heart 
From contact with the world’s sad, desert view, 
Re jeets the present, and regrets to part 
With the sweet dreanis illusive taney drew, 
Till calm reflection strives, with love, to allure 
Us back to a world and ills we must endure. 


Then hope steals in, to make amends 

For the sweet visions time hath stole aw ay, 
And with her magie colors blends 

Fair promise of a future blissful day ; 
And makes the past and present grow more bright, 
Beneath the influence, of her living light. 


For the Rural Repository. 
Intellectual Love. 
Yrs—she did love him—for he wore 
A garb of light that won her heart, 
He wooed her mind with brilliant lore, 
And spake in tones of wizzard art. 


Her heart could not be lightly won, 
And this he knew, and wove a brieht 

And beanteous chain, with links strong spun, 
And girt around with texture tight. 


He poured the light of intellect 
And genius’ riches lavishly— 

And the temple-areh of mind he decked 
With the glorious flowers of poesy. 


Ho brought not beauty—but he laid 
The meed of talent at her shrine— 
And the sacrifice of thought he paid— 
And the wealth from learning’s golden clime, 


And she did love him—for she thought 
That he was worthy to he loved— 

Woc! for that dream so dearly bought— 
Ilow soon its idleness was 

or soon she heard them whi per ati 


Of what che thouelit a ; poortle 


And she felt cach ligh-struuy chord reths 


As they cast reproach w 


They spake of follies, faults and wrong, 

1 And things which nought could e’er retrieve ; 
But she curbed her rebel feelings’ throng, 
For this was not her hour to grieve. 

|The faith in ideal worth, and the trust, 


| - 
| Was broken now, and not one tear 


_Dropp'd o’er love's flowers, all turn’d to dust— 
| 

\| 
And she was proud, and scorn’d again 


For eye was dry end heart was sear. 


| . 1 
| Before a worthless shrine to bbw— 

No! tho’ her soul should burst its chain, 
She would not—could not—love him now. 
} 


Her spirit’s pride, which nought could tame, 





| 


| Disdain’d to east one kindly look— 


1] 


} For faults and wrong, and sullied fame 
i} Were things her heart but ill could brook ! 
1] 


For she had brought no passion base, 
To stain their worship’s altar stone— 

i No offering from their ineense-vase, 
Save the sacrifice of mind alone, 

No marvel then she could net own 
One who was not like her—and free— 


For she would rather walk alone, 


Than link with aught of vanity! Svrenna. 


Forthe Rural Repository. 
Tto-— 
DY GUSTAVUS ADOLPHUS LOVELACE, GENT. 
Tue sun has not a ray, love, 
| So sparkling as thine eye ; 
And when from thee away, love, 
I nought can do but sigh. 

Oh! quick to me return, love, 
In grief T spend the night— 
Ilow does ny bosom burn, love, 
| When banish’d from thy sight. 


When Philomela sung, love, 
In Spring-time’s happy hour, 
We on the aecents hung, love, 
Beneath a verdant bow’r ; 
Sut Spring-birds all have flown, love, 
| The Summer-flowers have fh d, 
The world is sad and lone, love, 
And all its beauty dead. 
Pine Orchard, January, W354. 








The Silent Wualtitude. 


BY MRS. HWEMANS,. 
A micuty and a mingled throng, 
Were vathered in one spot, 
The dwell rs ofa thousand homes " 


Yet ’midst them voice was not. 


The soldier and his chief were there, 
The mother and her child ; 
The friends, the sisters of one hearth— 


None spoke, none moved, none smiled, 


Those lovers init te hetwee n who c lives 
Years had swe jy darkly by; 


And Liter tliat To r-sick hoy adeierred, 


| 





Your voice to whispers would have died 
For that deep quiet’s sake ; 

Your step the softest moss have sought, 
Such stillness not to break ! 


What held the countless multitude 
Bound in that spell of peace ? 
IIow could the ever-sounding life 


Among so m&ny cease ? 


Was it some pageant of the heavens, 


Some glory high above, 


That linked and lashed those human souls 


In reverential love 


Or did some burdening Passion’s weight 
Hane on this in-drawing breath? 
Awe—thie pale awe that freezes words ’ 


Fear—the strony tear of death? 


A wiehtier thing—Death, Death himself 
Lay on each lonely heart ; 
Kindreds were there, yet hermits all 
Thousands—but each apart! 
From the Literary Inquire: 
Life! What is it? 
Lirk! What is it? asen ofecare, 
Where madly sweep the winds of woe, 
Its jove are bubbles, floating there, 
rail as the clitvring sands below 
Vet, oh! how bright the sunbesum falls 
Upon its waves, at morn’s first hour, 
How rich the misic from its halls 
How strong the enchantment of it< power, 
With merry heart and arm well strang, 
With banner brieht, Hope's satls unfurled, 
Over its veiled surf our barque is flung, 
Like gems to sp ik’ A toment there ; 
Then, in its lofty pride be hurled 
Down, down, a Sarion’s lore tells —wherg 


Pa rainbow, flung 


Life! what is it 
By gorgeous lope across our skhy— 

A bud, round whieh, in lowe we've clung, 
To feel its blighting thorn-—then dre 

Life! what is it? a midnight dream, 
That woos our hearts to jovs unknown, 

Amul bids us Spoor heneath a beam, 


That navuelt but fanev's visions own 





It is to breathe, to simile, to weep, 


Woiiilst cliding down its rolling sea, 
Till dh ath brings on its fasting ole tps 


And watts us to Erersiry. Gannter 


Innocent Pleasure. 
Prw rightly estimate the worth 
Of joys that spring and fade on earth 
They are not weeds we should despise 
They are 
But wild flowers in the pilerun’s way 


not traits of Paradise ; 


That cheer, yet not protract his stay 
Wiiich he dare net too fondly cla I’ 
Lest they should perish in his grasp ; 
And vet may view, and wisely love, 


As proofs and types of joys above 
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